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ance of James Wolfe into the sterling stuff of the inner man.
Young though he was, being only thirty-one when he was
singled out by Pitt to command a brigade under General
Amherst, fie had a long experience of soldiering. As a boy of
fifteen he had received an ensign's commission in the Foot, and
the following year, as adjutant of his regiment, he had fought
, with conspicuous gallantry in the famous action at Dettingen,
the last battle in which an English King (George II.) had
commanded in person; The following year he was promoted
to a captaincy, and in the Jacobite Rebellion of 1745-1746 he
fought against the Scottish rebels, taking part in the battles
of Falkirk and Culloden. Then a year or two later he was
serving in the Low Countries, receiving the public thanks
of the Duke of Cumberland for his bravery and distinguished
achievements.

Then for about eight years he was on garrison duty in
Scotland and England, eating his heart out at this inaction,
and writing long letters to his beautiful mother, which have
been preserved, and give the clearest insight of the ambition,
the fiery enthusiasm, the burning patriotism, which inspired
his soul and consumed his frail body.

Once again, in 1757, he was called out on active service,
taking part in the attack on the French arsenal at Rochefort
This was a disaster to the English and a disgrace to nearly all
concerned in it, but Wolfe alone was exempt from blame, and
it was recognised that if his advice had been taken the result
would have been very different. It was this episode which first
brought him to the notice of Pitt, who was much impressed
by the superior ability he had shown among so many older but
less capable officers. Such, then, was Colonel James Wolfe,
who now held such a distinguished command in the new forces
,for the American War.

. The fleet which was to convey the English regiments across
the Atlantic was under the command of Admiral Boscawen,an
old seardog, who affords one more example of Pitt's knowledge
oi the "right man in the right place, 'Old Dreadnought* his